
turned. TI thought Btefano hafl been J max of his tale. Raffles needed know-lef- t
behind 7". iDS i alone knew mm tor a rjgut ap- -

- Baffles was round In i flash, his face predation of those last words. Thnt
trhlte hot, his eyes dancing death. I they were no mere words I know full
. 'Hs was In th cave!" he shouted. weIL That hut for the tragedy of his
I saw hlm--I spotted him It was Italian life that life would have.snf-hroa- d

twilight after those" stairs and I (
liced him for years, if not forever, I did

went for him with my hare bands:, and do still believe. But I alone ee
not fists. Bonny; not fists for a thing
like that I meant-- getting my fingers
Into his rile little heart and tearing It
out by the roots. I was stark mad.
Bat he had the revolver hers. lie
blazed It at arm's length and missed.
And that steadied me. X had smashed
his funny bone against the rock before
be could blase again. The revolver
fell with a rattle, bat without going
off. . In an Instant I had It tight and
the little swine at my mercy at last.'
. Yon didn't show him any?

"Mercy? With Faustina dead at my
feet?' I should have deserved none In
the next world If I had shown him any
In this! No; I Just stood over him
with the revolver in both bands, feel
log the chambers with my thumb, and
as I stood he stabbed at me, but
stepped back to that one and brought
him down with a ballet In his guts.
."And. I can spare yon two or three

more I said, for my poor girl could
not have fired a shot. Take that one

and that and that!'
Then I started coughing and wheel-

ing like the count himself, for the place
was full ot smoke. When It cleared my
man was very dead, and I tipped him
Into the sea to defile that rather than
Faustina's cave. And then and then
we were alone for the last time, she
and I, In our own . pet haunt, and
could scarcely see her, yet I would not
strike a match, for I knew she would
not have me see her as she was.
could say goodby to her without that.
I said it, and I left her like a man and
op the first open air steps with my
head In the air and the stars all sharp
In the sky. Then suddenly they swam,
and back I went like a lunatic to see
if she was really dead, to bring her
back to life Bunny, I can't tell you
any more." -

"Hot of the count?" I murmured at
last.

"Not even of the count," said Raffles,
turning round with a sigh. "I left him
pretty sorry for himself, but what was
the good of that? I had taken blood for
blood, and it was not Corbucci who
had killed Faustina. No; the plan was
his, but that was not part. of the plan.
They had found out about our meet-
ings in the cave; nothing simpler than
to have me kept hard at it overhead
and to carry off Faustina by brute
force in the boat. It was their only
chance, for she had said more to Sfe--

fano than she bad admitted to me and
more than I am going to repeat about
myself. No persuasion would have in
duced her to listen to him again, so
they tried force, and she drew Cor
bucci's revolver on them, but they had
taken her by surprise, and Stefano
stabbed her before she could fire."

"Bat how do you know all that?" I
asked Raffles, for his tale was going to
pieces In the telling, and the tragic end
of poor Faustina was no ending for me.

Oh," said be, I had It from Corbucci
at his own revolver's point. He was
waiting at his window, and I could
have potted him at my ease where he
stood against the light listening hard
enough; but not seeing a thing. So he
asked whether it was Stefano, and I
whispered, 'SI, signore,' and then
whether be had finished Arturo. and I
brought the same shot off again. lie
had let me In before he knew who was
finished and who was not."

And did you finish him?"
' "No. That was too good for Corbuc-
ci. but I bound and gagged him about
as tight as a man was ever gagged or
bound, and I left him in his room, with
the shutters shut and the house locked
cp. The shatters of that old place were
six inches thick and the walls nearly
six feet.' That was on the Saturday
night, and the count wasn't expected
at the vineyard before the following
Saturday. Meanwhile he was suppos-
ed to be In Rome, hot the dead would
doubtless be discovered next day, and
I am afraid this would lead to his own
discovery, with the life still In him. I
believe he figured on that himself, for
he sat threatening me gamely till the
last. Yon never saw such a sight as he
was, with his head split In two by a
ruler tied at the back of it, and his
great mustache pushed up into his
bulging eyes, but I locked him tip la
the dark without a qualm, and I wish
ed and still wish him every torment of
the damned.

"And then?"
' "The night was still young, and with
In ten miles there was the best of ports
In a storm and hundreds of holds for
the humble stowaway to choose from,
but I didn't want to go farther than
Genoa, - for by this time my Italian
would wash, so I chose the old Xord-dedtscb- er

Lloyd and had an excellent
Toysge in one of tbe boats slung in-
board over the. bridge. That's better
that any hold. Bunny, and I did splen-
didly on oranges brought from the
Vineyard."

--And at Genoa?"
"At Genoa I took to my wits once ,

more and have been living on nothing
else ever since, but there I had to be-
gin all over again and at the very bot-
tom of the ladder. I . slept in the
streets. I begged. I did all mannerof
terribla things, rather hoping for a bad
end, but never coming to one. Then
one day I saw a white headed old chap
looking at me through a shop window

a window I had-design- s upon and
when I stared at him he stared at me,
and we wore the same rags! So I bad
come, to . that! Bat one reflection I
makes many. I had not recognized
myself. Who on earth would recognize
me? London called me, and here I am.
Italy had broken my heart, and there it I
Uys.!
Flippant as a schoolboy .one moment,

playful even In the bitterness of tbe
next, and now no longer giving way to
Ch feeMsx which had spoiled the cli-- I

him as I saw him then, the lines upon
his face and the pain behind the lino-s- .

How they came to disappear and what
removed them yon will never guess. It
was the one thing you would have ex-
pected to have the opposite effect, the
thing, indeed, that had forced his confi
dence, the organ and the voice once
more beneath our very windows:

Margarita tie Parete,
era a' sarta d' e signore; .

se pugneva sempe e ddete
pe penzare a Sal va tore!

Uar ga rl.
e perzo e Salva tore!

Mar pa rl. . - ,

Ma 1' ommo e cacclatore!
Mar rl.. ga

I A . . f

Chello ch' ratto. e fatto. un ne parlammo
echleu!

I simply stared at Raffles. Instead of
deepening, his lines had vanished. He
looked years younger, mischievous and
merry and alert as I remembered him
of old in the breathless crisis of some
madcap escapade. He was-holdin- up
his finger; he was stealing to the win -
dow; he was peeping through the blind
as though our side street were Scotland
Yard itself; he was stealing back agin.
all revelry, excitement and suspense.

"I half thought they were after me
before." said he. "That was why I
made you look. I daren t take a proper
look myself, but what a jest if they
were! What a jestr

Do you mean tbe police.'" said I.
ine police: Bunny, do you know

them and me so little that you can look
me in the face and ask such a question?

' ZocActl him vp without a qualm.
My boy, I'm dead to them off their
books a good deal deader than leing
off the hooks! Why, if I went to Scot
laud Yard this minute to give myself
up they'd chuck me out for a harmless
lunatic. "o, I fear an enemy nowa
days, and I go in terror of the some
time friend, but I have the utmost con
fidence in the dear police,"

"Then whom do you mean?"
"The Cainorra!"
I repeated the word with a different

intonation. .Not that I had never beard
of that mwt powerful and sinister of
secret societies, but I failed to see on
what grounds Raffle3 should Jump to
the conclusion that, these everyday or
gan grinders belonged to it.

It was one of. Corbr.ccTs threats.
said he. "If I killed him the Camorra
would certainly kill me. He kept on
telling me so. It was like his cunning
not to say that he would put them on
my tracks whether or no." '

"He is probably a member himself!"
"Obviously, from what he said."
"But why on earth should you think

that these fellows are?" I demanded
as that brazen voice came rasping
through a second verse.

I dout think. It was only an
Idea. That thing is so thoroughly Nea
politan, and I never heard It on a Lon
don organ before. Then, again, what
should bring them back here?

I peeped through the blind In my
turn, and, to be sure, there was the
fellow with the blue chin and tbe white
teeth watching our windows, and ours
only, as he bawled.

"And why?" cried Raffles, bis eyes
dancing when I told him. "Why should
they come sneaking back to us. Doesn't
that look suspicious, Bunny; doesn't
that promise a larkT

"Not to me," I said, having the smile
for once. "How many people, should
you imagine, toss them 5 shillings for
as many minutes of their Infernal row?
You seem to forget that that's what
you did an hour ago!"

Raffles had forgotten. His blank face
confessed the fact. Then suddenly ho
burst out laughing at himself.

"Bunny," said he, "you've no imag-
ination, and I never knew I bad so
much! Of course you're right. I only
wish you were not, for there's nothing

should enjoy more thin taking on
another Neapolitan or two. Yon see, I
owe them something still. I didn't set-
tle In full. I owe them more than ever

shall pay them on this side Styx!"
He bad hardened even .as be spoke;

the lines and the years had come again.
and his eyes were flint and steel, withj
an honest grief behind the glitter.

(To be Continued.)
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his new raid' be becanie greatly ex
cited.

"There's going to be a battle," he said
to Ann. "I'm going."

"No, nor she pleaded.
He turned upon her with a resentful

stamp of his heel. "I can't stay hero
like a kid." v

.She changed her tone. "Very well.
When shall we start?"

He looked at her steadily, and Into
hla eTea come a softer gleam. I've
Just thought," he lc;;au reflectively;
"you can stay with Mrs. Kcl'y till we
build a wing for y ju. She's n nice wo- -

man and lives hi the cuniugest little
log cabin. That settles It! We will go
right away, today!"

I Ann was at a loss, but did not show
J It. "If you are determined to go, then
I there is no use In waiting. Let us start
I at once!"

While Mrs. Barnett suggested what
to wear. Don ordered a carriage to take
Ann and himself to the train, and Louis
saddled his horse for his return trip up
the stage road. "I'll beat you up," he
shouted to Ann and galloped away
with shining face.

The railway which ran up Bear can
Ton wa. 8tiu building and had not yet
reached tbe divide, so that a stage ride
0f 6ome twenty miles connected the
town of Grand View with Sky camp.
Ann and Barnett were noticeable "per
sons In the car, which was filled with
roughly clad workmen of all kinds.
Ann was conscious of their .admira
tion for her, and it deeply annoyed her.
Two or three of the better dressed men.
who were on speaking acquaintance
with Barnett, came up to ask him what
he thought of the strike.

"I didn't know It was a strike," said
he. Ignoring their evident desire to be
introduced to Ann.

"Oh. it's a strike all right. Your man
Mackay wasn't much hurt, was he?"

'Not badly."
Tie was a little too previous. I hope

the sheriff won't try to do anything
more about it. The boys up at Sky
are a little sharp set about that busi-
ness. Ain't goln' up there yourself, are
ye?"

"Yes; I've alway:; becu on good tiM-iu-s

with my men. I think I can help to
arrange some sort of a compromise.'

The two miners looked at each other.
At length the older of them said In a
tone that meant a good deal to ears aci
customed to western inflections: "Well,
I reckon the wbole thing ias been ex
aggerated. My claim Is Just below
Bozle, and so, of course, I don't know
much moro about Sky than you do.
Still I wouldn't advise your going in at
this time."

At Grand View a couple of btages
met them, and as Ann waited on the
platform for Don to secure a carriage
she observed that on the seat of each
of the coaches two guards sat, negli
gently nursiug rifles which glittered in
the sunlight. Soon the whips began to
crack, and the coaches rolled away one
by one, leaving Barnett to follow in a
road wagon which he had hired for
their own especial use.

The sun was sinking to midafter- -

noon, and Mogalyon on the left was in
full glory of ermine and saffron. The
air was keen and crisp, the sky cloud
less, and the road, except for an occa
sional mudhole, was very good. Bar- -

nett remarked. "We ought to pull Into
Bozle before dark on these roads."

Night came abruptly. A thin grav
scum rose swiftlv on the western skv
and suddenly graved the brightness of
the sun. The world grew instantly
stem and cold. The road, after climb--

lng a ridge, descended into a gorge
with firs on either side, and when they
came out upon the flat meadow to the
northwest of Mogalyon only the lights
of Skytown could be seen.

At the moment that Don was point
ing out the lights two horsemen ap
peared in front and In the middle of
the road.

"Halt!" cried a clear voice.
The driver pulled hl3 tired borsc3 to

a stand so energetically that his hands
rose above his head.

'Is Donnelly Barnett with you?'
asked one of the men as he rode
nearer.

"I'm Barnett. What do you want of
me?" asked Don coolly.

Not a thing." answered the horse
man. "That s Just It We have no ue
for you, and I've been watchlhg to
meet you and say that the lo3 want
you to continue your quiet, uneventful
life at the Springs.'

"Who are you?"
"We're a couple of Skytown vedettes.

Who Is the lady?"
"That doesn't concern you. Go on.

driver."
The driver took up the reins, but the

voice of the vedette grew sterner.
'Stay wbere you are!" Then, turning

to Barnett: "I'm your best friend. Don
nelly. The boys understand that you
are tnnS Mackay In his plans, and
it isn't safe for you to enter the camp.
I advise you to turn around right here
and go back."

Ann spoke up: "Please let us go on.
Mr. Barnett is taking me in to meet
my brother, and I am cold and hun
gry."

There was something thrilling in the
calm, clear sweetness of her voice, and
the first of .the vedettes, pressing near- -

er, leaned from his saddle to ask:
"Who is yonr brother. lady T
"His name is Louis Rupert. He is

only a boy, ana I am going in to carej
for him." '

- t3oo ttarinona s kio. i gnow. nun," j

replied the Vedette." "But I thought he
was. visiting you in the Springs."

"lie was, but he went back to the
camp today, and I am very anxious
about him."

no's all right, lady, so long as Rob
Raymond has him in hand. You are
welcome, but Barnett Is on the out- -

side and must stay there."
"I decline to acknowledge your au- -

thorlty," responded Barnett, now thor-

oughly angry.
The horseman laujhed softly, irritat-iiigt- y.

"Manners don't go with us at
the present time. I must ask you to
camp right here or go back to Grand
View till I can communicate with the
president of the union. If you are
here to talk compromise the men will
be glad to meet you. but ray Judgment
Is that you better retire to Grand View,
I will see that this lady gets to her
brother."

Ann was not a timid girl, but the
thought of riding away into the black
aess of the night wiiii tli"se sinister
guards made her flesh chill aud her
nerves creep. "Don't leave mo, Don,'
she whispered.

Barnett stormed at the horsemen. "It
Is Impossible! If I am forced . to go
back she must go with me. What right
have you to Interfere In our plans?"

The answer came quickly, coldly, ev
ery word telliug. "I'll tell you. The
boys have learned that you have been

'chiefly instrumental in pushing the
sheriff into another raid, and If trouble
comes they'll kill you. It isn't safe for
you to be on the hill tomorrow. Now
you needn't be afraid to trust the lady
to me." The vedette removed his hat.
"I am not a man to be feared by wo-

men."
Ann again spoke. "I can't consent to

your going Into danger for me, Don.
Turn back, and I. will go on."

"It Is madness!" he said in a low
voice. "These men are not fit escorts
for you. We will both go back and
wait until morning."

Ann's teeth were chattering with
cold. "I dread that long drive. We
must be almost nt our destination."

The two horsemen conferred together,
and at last one of them returned to
say: "Driver, you may come on until
yon reach the first cabin at the foot of
the hill. There the lady will get out,
and you will drive Mr. Earnett back
before daylight tomorrow morning."

As thy drew tip before the shanty
door the leader of the vedettes roilp
forward and said gently: "Lady, the
road from here to the summit is lined
with cabins, and no harm can possibly
come to you while I have yon in charge.
Or, if you like, you can stay hero till
morning: but I would adviee you to go
on to Mrs. Kelly's. There is uo cabin
suited to your needs ou this side of the
peak."

Aim, stiff and "weary 'and 'hungry.
rose in her seat with a. sort .of. despera-
tion. "I will go," she said with trem-
bling voice.

The vedette, dismounting quickly.
helped her to the ground, while the sec
ond man, loaning low on his horse, en
tered into a muttered conversation with
an unkempt man lu the doorway.

Barnett argued and Insisted on going
on to Kelly's.

"Not one step farther!" sternly com
mandod the vedette. "But you can
sleep here till daylight If you wish."

Ann iuterposed. "Don, I beg of you
to go home. I dou't want you to go
any farther, l am not airaiu now.
This man will take me to Mrs. Kelly's,
I'm sure of it, and Louis will be there
by this time, and Mr. Raymond."

'Sure thing, lady. .And itisja't late
not more than 7 o'clock. We'll almost
get there In time for supper. Can you
ride a horse?"

"Yes."
"Well, I will put you on my saddle.

and I will walk and lead the horse,
Abe light rrom tne doorway fell upon
him as he approached her, and the
sight of his boyish face reassured her,

As Barnett saw her rise to the sad
die he burst out: "This Is preposterous!
ion must not go up there. The boy
isn t worth it. I m going with you or
fight!" He drew his revolver, but some
one caught his hand from behind and
twisted the weapon out of his grasp.

"Go on. Jack. We'll take care of
him," called the. man In the cabin door.

As the light of the lamp was left be
hind and the darkness settled round

"Witt!" cried a clear voice.

her a convulsive tcr'ffe&ed upon the
iri t," horae. stumbling r loo

rocks in the road, which jan back and
riu ti, i,mi,i. nt--. - ii.i
pnssed now and agala uuter dark and in
silent pines. ,

puce. a3 her guard came back toward of

her, something rose In her throat, some
elemental dread, and her. breath rushed

. hoarsely through her. lips. "If Robert
only knew my need . of him," she
thought, "he would surely come to me."

The man's voice was gentle as he
said: "lou see, lady, the camp is in a

J terrible excitement. We heard today
that the sheritT .was comiug with a
posse, and the boya kind o' hal l five or

!i o tlose obe lungers In the Springs
responsible. " They are particularly
down on Barnett . for putting Mackay
up to that trick. But you'll bo perfect-
ly safe at Kelly's."

At length Ann's leader turned to-

ward a dark, high point of rocks, the
trail began to descend and a few min-
utes later they came to a warmly
lighted cabin, on the door of which the
guide, resolutely knocked. The latch
was Immediately, lifted, and a small.
pale woman with a blur of yellow hair
about her head appeared In tbe light,

"Mrs. Kelly, I've bioilght you
boarder," began the verlette.

Ann caught sight of a boy at the ta
ble and gave a cry of joy. "Oh, Louis,
Louis!"

With a whoop the boy rushed from
the cabin aud flung his arms around
her.

"Oh, Ann, but I'm glad to see you?
Where Is Cousin Don? Which way did
rou come? Rob has gone down to
Bozle to meet you."

Ann turned to thank her guide, who
was looking nt her with undisguised
admiration.

"It was a great pleasure," he re
plied, with an assumption of grand
manner, "introduce me. please," he
said to Mrs. Kelly.

"I must introduce myself first." said
the little woman. "I am Mrs. Kelly
and your guard Is Mr. Jack Muuro."

Ann gave him her hand. . "1 thank
Mr. Munro, but I. think be should have
allowed Mr. Barnett to come into shel
tor. It seemed cruel to send him back
on that lontf, cold drive."

, Munro remained unmoved. "Oh, he'll
stay at Claysou's overnight.

Mrs. Kelly put in u word. "I think
you better come into shelter. You
must be cold and hungry. Won't you
step inside, Mr. Munro?"

"No, thank you. It is a great tempta
tlou, but I've work to do."

And so, chilled and. hungry, Ann en
tered the pleasant home of the Kellys,
and the terror of the dark ride became
a part of the outer world, shut away
by the strong, rude kor.

"Rob has gone down to the stage of
fiee." explained Mrs. Kelly. "We
thought you'll come that way."

Mrs. Kelly put Ann down to some tea
and cold meat, and while she was Ftill
at the table and In the midst of her
story Raymond Hung open the drr.

"Here she Is!" be called to some one
behind him,, and his white face and
glowing eyes testified to bis great anx
iety.

Ann roso to meet him with a rush of
trust and confidence that filled her
throat and rendered her wordless, but
she held her hand toward him.

He seized it. "I was greatly alarmed
when I heard that you were coming
alone. How did you come? How did
you find the way?"

Aim then said, "Your friend Muuro
met us, turned Don back aud piloted
me up the hill."

Raymond turned to a Mg man who
stood waiting. "Miss Rupert, this is
Matthew Kelly, my mining partner."

Ann gave her hand Into Kelly's enor-
mous palm with a look of admiration.
"I am glad to know you, Mr. Kelly. I
have heard Louis speak of you very
often."

In the presence of these men Ann lost
all sense of fear and weakness. They
were possessed of something which
Don, loyal as he was, lacked.

Raymond's eyes hardly left her face,
but she no longer resented his Interest,
Ou tbe contrary, she studied him close-
ly. There was a subtle change In him.
He seemed older, gentler, but more
manly and handsomer than before.

"It is a rude place for you to live.
Miss Rupert," he said, "but there is no
danger. The strike" has not Involved
us. We are as peaceful as a farm
here." .

She smiled back Into his eyes with
more of liking than she had ever ex-

pressed.
"I am not aUraid," she replied. "I

am going to find the camp Interesting.
At any ratet so long as Louis Is settled
In his detcvninatlon to be a miner, I
must keep him In sight."

"It is a great pleasure to have him
with me, and I am glad to be of use to
him, for his own sake as well as for
what you have come to mean to me."

Ann's lashes fell before the glow of
his admiring eyes, and with this sign
of weakness a flush of resentment
again passed over her. "He must not
look at me In that way," she complain
ed to herself. --

When Raymond left tho house to
walk back to his own cabin he resent
ed for the first time the presence of
Louis. He wished to be alone with the
mysterious emotion which had swept
back upon him at sight of Ann. He
faced the night, out of which every
shred of vapor had vanished, and the
blue-blac- k vault,, blazing . with innu-
merable Jetting globes of. light, Invited
to high thoughts, to serious imaginings.

His duty plainly was to lay hands
upon the lad and bustle him back to
Valley Springs and so put both brother
and sister out of. his Iife;4 but. this was
not easy. He argued that she was In
ho danger and, that the change of air
would do her good. "She will be inter
ested In the mines," het went on. in
formless debate with himself. . "The
scenery Is magnificent; and then, of
course, she can go down at any time
we think wise." - -

(To be Continued.)
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treat months with others when we can positively cure you In from one to
three treatments?
DR. WALSH'S PRICES FOR TREATMENT WITHIN THE

REACH OF ALU
TUB KSTloiV OK VOl'U IIKAI.TII is a vital one, therefore you cannot
alTord to place your case in the hands of thotie who have had little or nopractical rxper enco in the treatment of chronic diseases.
I)lt. WAI.SIt'S l.i I'ffc private practice and extensive 'hi"-Ici- b un sur- - 5?
yeon-in-chi- ef of M, Anthony's hospital, together with the fact that ho
lias cured hundreds who were pronounced irictirahlc. by others durlnx )Z
I he 11 years he has been located in Davenport, proves cohcIiikI vely that JJ
he is the specialist that you should consult if you want to get well. JC

ONLY CURABLE CASES. TAKEN. g
Hest of references and credentials. If you cannot call. wrttA. Hun- - 2ft

dreds cured by iiail. ip
Hours 9 to 12 a. m., 2 to 6 and 7 to 8 p. rn.; Pundays, 11:30 to i:tn Sp. in. OKice. 124 West Third street, McCullough building, jiavenport, la. 5
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II. C A STEEL. L. D. MUDGB, II. 1J. SIMMON,
I'residcnt.

ROCK

UNDER STATE LAW.
Capital Stoik, HNMHHI. Kour Vrr Out latereat Paid ttm I)rpa!fa.

C. J. Lark'n.
J. LaVelle.

II. E. Cast eel.
L. D. Mudge,

in

J.

at--

of

II.

at

QI

K.

J.

FresidcnL

TRUST AND SAVINGS RANK.
ISLAND, ILL.

INCORPORATED

II. H. Cleaveland.
Mary E. K.iiiinson,

E. D. Sweeney,
II. W. Trcmann,

TRUST DEPARTMENT.
Kstates and property of all kinds are managed by this department,

which is kept entirely separate from the banking buxlncss of the com-pany. We act as executor ol and trustees under WlLls, Administrator,
Uuardian and Conservator of Estates. '

lieceiver and Assignee of Insolvent Estates. General FinancialAgent for Non-Itcsiden- ts, Women, Invalids, and others.

In
all

GE L'S, 320 street; 'phone

We
Co.,

line.

ill

that

ARE

Vice


